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Diverse folk diversely they demed ;

As many hedes, as many wittes ther been.

They murrnureden as dooth a swarm of been,1

And madeii skiles after hir fantasyes,2

Rehersinge of thise olde poetryes,

And seyden, it was lyk the Pegasee,

The hors that hadde winges for to flee ;

Or elles it was the Grekes hors Synon,3

That broghte Troye to destruccion,

As men may in thise olde gestes rede.fc

" Myn herte," quod oon, " is evermore in drede ;

I trowe som men of armes been ther-inne,

That shapen 4 hem this citee for to whine.

It were right good that al swich thing were

knowe."

Another rowned 5 to his f elawe lowe,
And seyde, " He lyeth, it is rather lyk
An apparanee y-maad by som magyk
As jogelours pleyen at thise festes grete."
Of sondry doutes thus they jangle and trete,
As lewed e peple demeth eomunly
Of thinges that been naaad more subtilly,
Than they can in her lewedness comprehende :
They demen gladly to the badder ende.

With equal learning they discuss the mirror
and sword and ring, and having paraded
their knowledge of " sondry harding of metal,"
"fern-assben glass" and similar wonderful
inventions, come to no conclusion.

2 And made guesses according to thek fancy*
3 The iMxese of Sinon the Greek.          * plot

6 whispered.                     6 ignorant.